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thon was drinping from his long, rawe By ANNA REDFERN
“And you, Bacon-—-you and " i\
hustio upstairs and get a roreesree -
mdmmm ml.lﬂ.w‘“
and don't lot - full-throated vulce rang
auy woman in here. Oo away, Miss | Blx Bill Sheldon was decidedly 80t | oy she extonded bor fom
Thackerny | This I 0o plaed for you" |® Westerner. One could have guessed | yiug raised her Blus, bine syee

that fact by his alr of reserve—a re | 5o weit reserve
Gaed, courteoun, but nevertheloss clenr | goee ...::.::::.,* nor
and Joined Harnos, Iy obvious Lamsuficlentformysell | yuop 1ing i Tl
manner, The manuer, however, was “Do you play tennia? sbe 1
not of Blll's ewn chooslig ; rather was tlthl‘hﬂhﬂuﬂlﬁo“ﬂ‘: f
enough to put something it & product of enviremmwent. Mores | .0 o
haall? Where is he hurt? SVER, it Whe & g e bt Then Bill surprised himenit "" ;
ewshlon, you  Stick It under here when | 'O B, for try as hard as he might be | gy e, e snewered, “when Jo8 o~
I IR bix head, Oh, you poor thing! | 08l Dot make friends, with & reserve | soue errund * ' 3
WeN be as quick an possible. Thers [* | ** tnpenctrable as the Rock of Gibrnl: | Ayuniie Buscom hoaved & sigh of o
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sharply. “Haven't you
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B years that there misunders The man's eyes were closed, but at | 'o7 FSIAE betwoen hlmself and «vory | jof ng they waieed off
Ing. The driver m: meet the t::lt. the sound of & woman's volee he |00 he Wot, Bven the giad spobtancity | “frene il keep blin Susused f*?““
- Bymepsla—~Thoman K. Rarnes, #o the person he was going after opened thein. The hand with which he | 9F 8 werry Western elty, where Irieud | whiio® 5 o wjuculsted, “aiibosgh £ @
& wealthy young New Yorker, walked all the way to the forkse. We elutehed st Kl breast siid off and 'Ifau- was the rule, rather than the ™ | kuow he won's approve of her rompe -
z n‘l :l:hl trip In Now Eng- happened upon eqch other there, Mr | soemed to Lo groping for hers.  Mis ;lrr-. seomed Dot 0 melt the loe. | oy waye . o
: the Cunadian barder, ||| Jonoa, and we studied the signpost bresthing was torrible. Thete was | 'OW €OUM bis hewsfound aequalot | Souchow (here was not ang

bload ut 114 cornors of hin mouth, and | "0 divine for themselves that with: | 1k or going home, and Botsby
mote vored forth when his lips parted in his six feet bulk of enlm, blond o | began (o take an interest In his wielk
in an efflort to speak, |t‘hﬂhtll‘!‘ lay & desire for adventure as Never did Aunt Delln atteibote this
With a cournge that surprised even kewet a8 thot of somo twelve yearwhl chunge to the lvely Iretie, for thate 0
) 42, the girl took his hand In hers |devotes of Nick Carter; or that the | gy alwnys a erowd of young peaple
It wes wot and warm. She did got | WUl look showing forth every 0ow | jugorher, Her ctlightonment catee Sl

' slope.” dare look at It and theh from hie deegray eyes be- | gonly and walalentionnily “
’ “What for sort of looking lady was “Merci, madame” straggied from the | '0kened only the strong desire (hat | g had gone awsy for the ovning.
she 1 man's lpe, und he smiled. somewhere, soouer of laler, some one The diahes hnd been enrefully washed 3

Barnes leuned over and spoke to him would ndtice him and really ke him and dried. The soft «reaing
in Erench. The dark, painetrichen | " *Pii® of himseif. No wonder be | yiow by the open door with &
eyen closed, and an almost impen | WOPSd: ABd Bo wonder Aust Della | goren  Throwing @ shawl about
ceptible shake of the head Seignified stood ut her wit's end to sntertuln hm. shoulders, Aunt Della started ol
that he did not understand. Bvideatly . M fed him to the faltening
he Bad nequired only & few of the | POIB!i she had latroduced hiwm I tam | poacre for o chut. It was & W
simple French cxpressions, Darmes | '© CYOTY 0ue She know ; she had walted |y gy loved, The weonlight
Bhad A slight knowledge of Spanish | ™ ;""' more tenderly than his owh | Loy g scented. Her thoughts
and ltalian, and tried again with no | ™ .’;;’:‘L" have done, and wtill Be | oy fendly back to the tiuse
better resulis. German was his last - . L had Dot walked thin path o
resort, and he knew he would fall onee think, suntie” he said after the | 0 Liowly aleng she

first weok of agony, “that | shall have
more, for the man ebviously was not ] moment by the summer
Tevtonic. to be starting for home. Futher can attention was enught
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lowering
his voles, “it's about two mile and a

CHAPTER I11l=Continued.
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He bad boen standing there not | there Is to say shout It*

i wore than balf & minute peeriag In| “Why Is

*Peca
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scarcely run the without me—
the direction from whince came the ube Ifs a green house” re- The bloody lips parted, however, and | .0 o0 ) mldmv to stay.” he m::.t 1 that
rhythmic bang of the gpvil—gt no|plied Jones succinetly, “Green as & the eyes opened with a piteous, appeal | wiged us u polite afterthought. G, SING, SO0 e Sl e
great distance, he was convinced-- | gourd. A man named Obrtis bullt it ing expression in their depthe. Tt W8S | Toere was no doubt that Biil was | 00U U0 with An old supl s
when some one spoke suddenly at his | 8 couple o years ago and he had a apparent that there was something b | Lomesick. Aud whether § feet 200 | ™0
elbow. He whirled and found himself | fool ides about paintin' It green. wihted to Say, something he bad 10| o000y suffers proportiooately more m'“‘“’“*-'.’
facing the gmunt landiord, Might ha' been a litle craxy, for all say before be died. He gasped u do80n | 1,1 doos 5 feet 100 pounds, even Bill ""’"""’m
“Good Lord! You startied me* he | I Know. Anghow, after be got it fin- words or more in & tongue BItey U | had no heart to anewer. Bioe 10 the | o cal o ot T -
> exclalmed. His gase travelod past the | ihed he settied down to Mve in ft, known to Rarnes who beat clower 10 | bottom of his No. § boots, be pueed | * T T 8 oebel
tall figure of Jones and resved | And from that day to this he's never eateh the feeble effort. It was he who | cioonily around Aunt Della's sunay, |  AU0¢ Detia " O
on that of a second man, who leaned, | been off'n the place™ Bow Shook his head ; with & groan the | camiortable living room, lmpatieatly ST - e
with legs crosoed and arms folded, | “1sn't it possible that be lsn't there sufferer closed his eyes in despair. He | pyuplog  aguinst m-mm""'""‘,‘
3 the porch post in front | at sl : Chokied and eoughed violently a8 I | chairs. Fourteon times without st9p- | Bio dree the
the entrance to his fea-| “He's there, all right. Bvery now stant Inter. | Phag he paced. On the Sfteenth round | Lo 0o or of b
tures almost wholly concealed by the| and ‘then he has visltors—just Hke “Get some water and a towel,” cried he stopped by the long French window .y kiss lrene, sustie” o gl
broad-brimmed slouch hat that came | this woman today—and sometimes Miss  Thackerny, tremulously. 5be | wyn o Jerk. He pulied aside the blue “-:ludhhll o b
far down over his eyen. He, too, it | they come down here for supper. They 'mm"*"-m‘mdﬂ“mwwmﬂﬂlm.ﬁhm“'.t ’.. haswn et anY
seemed to Barnes, had ‘sprung from | don't hesitate to speak of him, so he man's hand. “Be quick! Behind the self erect In the soft spring sunshine lho_:’h:;hlll“ !
Bowhere. must be thore. Miss Tilly has got the bar.” Mo drank in the pleasing sight through | o SEF 8RR PR
“Flerce night” said Putnam Jones, | 1dce that he 1s & recluse, it you know Barnes unbuttoped the coat and re | yyes and nose and mouth, &mmuamm-
7 what that " vealed the biood-soaked white shirt. The morming was clear and falr and
Further conversation was Inter “Better leave this to me," he sald 18 | ragignt ; the clouds were blue and saft
i J rupted by the Irreguiar clatter of het ear. “There's nothing you can d-.1 and fleecy : the lawns were lush and Murderer's Oversight. =
korses’ hoofs on the macadam. O He's dooe for, Please go away” | green with young grass; the trees | Perbaps the sumaliest creature that
- to the left & dull red glow of Nght “Ob, [ sha'n't faint—at least, DOl | wore newly in lenf. But & fatrer sight | #ver snrolled the curtaln from Defers
spread across the roudway and a yet. Poor fellow! I've seets Bim WP | (hun all this caught sod held his s | M0 ansuspectsd murder was that
man's voles called out. “Whoa, dang staire and wondered who he wan. I8 | jention. ln a neighboring yard, scurce | Which convicted the murderer of Me
yel* he really golng to die? Lly two rods away, thers flashed a | #0d Mra Newtown In ~pdac
: The door of the amithy had been “Looks bad.” sald Barnes. geotly | maiden back and forth with moye | Vonmaster sold o ticket ot & small stay
>’ thrown open and someone was load- iy opening the shirt front. Several of | meuts us graceful and dalnty as those | 1100 and received a silver coln datel
ing forth freshly shod horses, "h - the cranlng men turnod away sd | of some wood nymph, 1590, rather oddly marked. He put
-, A moment lnter the horste—prane. @ closed ¢ door behind her, | genly. With & few deft movements she | the coln In his pocket and placed an-
. leaving him standing in the middle of | he. . Jones T other in the 1, and that aftermsan "
Ing,  highspirited animals — thelr the ho = he, Mr. J drew up the sagging whitestring net :
bridie bits held by a strapplng blgek- | % IO perpiesed but amused, “He I8 registered s Andrew Paul | aud fastened It tait across the tennls | Dowed It to same of Ms frisnds. A
i smith, came Into view. Barmes looked y George.” he sald to himsoll, still | from New York. That's all 1 know, | court. She (ried out ber balls and | MaN recognized 1t hmmedintely A% one
. 1o the direction of the steps. The two staring st the closed door, “they're | The other man put his name down a8 | rackets with a bubbling, boylike ex- | that Newtown had kept for sune time
men had disappeared. Instead of stop- ::tbu.llldblhm I wish 1 could Albert Roon. He meemed te be the sltancy, us If the tonle of springtime as a pocketplece and lucky coln, and
ping directly in front of the steps the | £° SRethIng to help them out of—" | hoss wnd this man & sort of servast | had found afinity with her feet, | N6 Was the firet Mt gained by the
T smith led his charges quite a distance b:a::‘“'m“m"l’“ far as I could make out. They never | “Yough" gasped Bill, and “Yough!* | detectives as to where they should
hm-"ﬂlmm&rﬁ:‘" set about counting the | guirs. They had their menls in thlle | docer” sequently spprehended and convieted.
position. He insinuated mwm .hmﬂll frowm In his eyes, room.” Aunt Della carefully set her ple It was & minute trifle, this m %
between Barnes and the doorway, at| 1he® ‘"ﬂﬂ:lomlln..“ “There is nothing we ean 40" mid | crust in the yellow mixing bowl, wiped | VF & coln, but It brought the mue
the same time rather loudly prociatm- | ™08 Up. “Tl do IL" be said, after & | purnes, “except try to stanch the Sow | her hands and came st her young | 16Fer to the just punishment which %
Ing that the rain appeared to be over, | Moment of mental Sguring. He told | or pylood. He is bleeding lnwardly, 'm nephew's excited eall, his crime deserved. Had he chanesd '
u‘!“"-hmmwm ollh!fd-lllhllddlul‘lhﬂ afruld. s & clean wound, Mr, Jones wrh.‘-.m,u“l-d’.nmﬂm. on any other plece of money tn i W
to have let up altogether. Ought to | 010 his pocket. The wallet “?’ IS | Like & rifle shot, I should say.” ed.  “That is Irene Roberts. Why, | Pocket—and it was afterwands knows
have a plca day tomorrow, Mr. Barnes ;‘"mm“'mm-“" “That's Just what It 1a" sald 000 of | 've known thet child ever since she | hat be had a pockettul of money-—
—alee, ool day for walkin'™ & piliow. the men, & tall woodsman. “The fellet | wau born.” be would in all prodability have vo«
Volees came up from the darkness. ;‘mwmm”mm who did It was & dead shot, you '8 | “Jlow long Is that, auatie? Bob per | MaIned undiscoversd. —London Mall, e
Jones had not been able to cover them | U “";'ﬂ'“wmhaulln He got t' other man | sistod. ® ’ #
with his own. Barnes caught two or m"‘”"" Wes sotnd "":""’ o, | #auare through the heart.” L “Well, now, let me see. It must be I Your Eyss Are Tired e
. three sharp commands, rising above night ;"“"Mm o shortly after :“_ “Lordy, but this will raise & ™am | twenty years or thereabowts” Bob Beat yourself on one side of the o s
\ y the pawing of horses’ hoofs, and Lthen side Bls ?""“’ Just i pus,* groaned the landlord. “We'll | ralsed his eyobrows gquizzically, but | reom, facing the wall opposite. Fold ET. -
4 a great clatter as the mounted horse- & 6 m'u""‘ :‘:’“‘f = “" have deteetives an'—" Aunt Della mittled on. “Yes, and Just | the head still and calse the ayes slowly 8
v men rode off ln the direction of the e h'“::h"'- '8 ¢ below; | ., guess they got what was comin' | is you see her now she's always been | Untll you are looking as nesrly as pos
‘ mlll-u the tavern :ool' to ‘em,” sald another of the men. —Jamping, running, playing tennls, | Mble at the celllug above you. Nop ° T
Some One Gpoke Buddenly at Mis Barmes walted untll they were muf- Speinging out of bod. he r-hed & “What's that? Why, they was ridin’ | riding horseback. She's a regulnr tow- | lower the eyes, looking at the floar B :
Bibow, fled by distance and then turned to the '_‘m‘:‘. There were horses in | Prrceful as could be to Bpanish Falls, | boy™ fore you Take eare, when looking
. Jobes with the lnconic remark: Srent of the o What do you mean by sayin' that, Jim | Te Aunt Della Irene was Just the | down, Got te focus the eyes on the
ps. Then, a8 an afterthought,| “Ihey seems to be forelguers, Mr house—several of then Conler? Put walt a minote! How | same madesp Httle girl that shie had | Dose, bat on the floor at your feet, R
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doos It happen that they were up near | always known from childhood ap, Not | Peat this ten times bhut take care nel

“I slept In & farmbouse |ast night, |  Jones' manner bocame natural once | SM00g them, our dad's house? ‘That certalnly | so to NI! He siood by the window | 10 over-weary the ayes
l“l fAifteen .?lll'l south of this place, | more. e leansd mllt:‘lﬂm:: the m‘::d"- mlh“m'.ll?a : :ln'l on the read to Bpan—" | and watched his lvely soung neigh- Now look aw far to the right as pess
-:hrd”b'o a Ittle ways out of ﬁ";"&‘ u':““" CEAARMMRE i s e wee claitering down | “Spanieh Fails nothin'! “They was't | [ % fymations with distinet approval. | 08 then slowly shift the gass is (he ‘
Bast Cobb” speculuted Mr, Jones, * '!.l.ﬁ':nﬂ p p""'““ abott ‘em? he|De narrow stalreass, The boits on | K0in' to Spanish Falls any more'n | am | “She Is fame and action™ he mused | loft. Hepeat ns bafore.
“Five or Ax milen” drawiod, the front door shot hack with resound- | At this minate. They tied thelr horsed | 8% her red-brown bobbed curls flashed | For n flual exvrcise, hnagine o huge
i oy vy PO = R sntil this | 108 foree, and theare the hoarse | UP the road Just shove our house® | In the sunshine. Ahogether he ap- |"‘|1"1‘|v- In the nir before pou. and withs
-um‘ 2 Mmit Gave wout: T Shivk aud !mnmrtt h:‘mﬂ “’-ﬁld Sisden Jumble of excited volces as men erowd- | Mald young Conley, lowering his volce proved of her—of her trim white fan- | ot movipg the head, toilow the gt L
o G Eate e e a| "ﬂ:l.‘“ 4 ol the ent Patnam | 0ut of consideration for the feellngs | el dress and high-cut rasset bouts, of ] lines of this cirele with your eyes hes ,|
m.. Champlain I, It ente r minds M. ‘“-.mlmm 'mlhtlrhmr of ihe helpless man. “It was aboul | her well-knlt, gracefol fAguare swaying | gloaing st the left, snd golug to the -
t% an hour ago to be curigus about youw, "":‘l'.“ l:.l. to "'.. oven o'clock, 1 rechon. 1 was comin’ | 0 the sheer delight of motion, and her | Hight for ten times, then bheginning st
suppose you've traveled right | said the other. Keep e "r“‘: fsy home from singin’ school up at Numbes | frank bogish activity. 80 much did be | the right snd moviag toward the feft
A gl - \PTER Ing angrily. “What's up? This :’; Toen, an' 1 passed the hosses hitched te | APprove that the wisiful look came When your exercises are oer, hithe
:quu a bit, Mr. Jonea ! CHAPTER IV, Se thms .' ® b 1| the fencs, Naturally I stopped, “,g_] back Into hin deep brown eyes, and | the eyes in warm water to «hich you
N~ ‘said Barson, soAdenty’ Wivin- | An Bxtrasrdinary Ohassbormald, & | WhAFS the matisr with Mm ous like, There wasn't no one around, | the homesick feellng formed & hard | bave added o pinch of boracie aekd, ¥
-ﬂ".:u-mm*m An ~ “-“m: *Telephone for & doctor, Put—dmon’ | fer 85 1 could see, »o I thought !‘lhmndmuodlum.ar--l. then close them and rest for Bve mine v
nd to the other, you might say.* Said “Thank Yeu® Quick! This ong's still alive. The | take 8 ""w" B L | O e o B b ™™
“What sbout them countries down nmmwm“ﬁ* "".:"""""'" "'"u....' t thowe dme & | All. Back ....".:.3....;?.:'."..'2 ertunse With
Bulgnria and Roumania? I've | his beth when be cotered his room after Git ols Doc | them bein 8 N e | B i o Y oS T
" aoing to of them if Gormany | night. He wes staggered and some- | Bim in here, boys, Whege's your light} | Wishty queer to me. o u;rmm'mwhu«.m
¢ what abashed by the appearance of | Busy aow! Easvel” L they SEEM beteng ol o - Bt
., She was by m3| Darnes walted to hear o nmm‘hn&-m.- ‘mui l‘-u:md-b the bride
Thackeray. 4y 43 -‘mmm servance. “Auntle Bascom, ﬂ_cuu-thoum
\ “’:M ;"'"-"._ “Oreea Paney,” sald Barnes, stars | *4 “I'm coming in to see you. drawe 1t
-MIII' .-III The | Ine. Bil's  experience of twentytwe | nowe.
thing ho feared had [ Dis| *Was it up that far? demanded | years, 4 Bot iaclude lnstroction i | be wa
ot P : St ok chaln-lightning action. Of coarse, he
sennsiens dash vy dfy mountalo roal R LD s b
wis cursing WM alowd as he Inst (ifteen minuies
was per
" . called be
b ey o the divtan:
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